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back. "Let her just touch him once. There! There! That's enough
now. Look . . . here's a friend of yours coming!"
The doctor's words were justified, for hatless as herself and
very much the worse for drink, Solly Lew could be observed stag-
gering up the hill and frantically waving his arms. "He thinks the
police are taking her," remarked the doctor laconically, clamber-
ing in beside the unconscious man, who was lying limp and heavy
across the seat.
Mad Bet caught the word "police" and the word "take"; but her
whole soul was so stirred by what she had seen that no fear for
her own skin could touch her. She had been allowed to do what
she had set her heart on doing, and she drew back now quite
quietly and stood immobile, looking like a ghastly waxwork at
Madame Tussaud's.
Dr. Fell's attention, the moment he had settled himself on the
edge of the seat, against the patient's bare rope-bruised ankles,
was attracted by the sight of a little bird deliberately alighting
upon the topmost twig of the stunted hornbeam. "It's a Lesser
Whitethroat," he thought to himself.
Cordelia's distracted face was thrust into the window of the
car. "He won't die, Doctor, will he?" He could do nothing but
shake his head and murmur, "Careful now, careful now!" as the
unhappy girl snatched at one of the injured man's hands and,
careless of who saw her, pressed upon it a feverish kiss. "He won't
die, Doctor, will he? He won't die, Doctor? I couldn't------" But
Persephone had already got her machine in motion.
"He's in good hands, Miss, in very good hands," murmured one
of the Taunton policemen who had been left behind, as they
watched the car descend the rough cattle-track that led round the
eastern side of the Tor.
"That clever actress be a first-class driver, Miss," remarked the
other man, "and everybody knows Dr. Fell. I've 'a seed *un
meself many a time, in Tarnton Tirmary, when he were younger
than he be now. There aint such a man as old Fell, :io! not this
side o' Bristol"
The policemen were so terrifying to Solly Lew that he had not
dared to advance. Mad Bet, however, walked slowly towards him,
keeping her eyes on the disappearing car>